CHAPTER  THIRTY-FIFTH
I Am Accepted by the Company—I am Warned against Mr. Fisk — I Have an Odd Encounter with Mr. Gould.
THE following morning we were  called  to the theatre at eleven o'clock to  have the play cut " judiciously/' as old actors used to say.    It was very loosely constructed, and, besides cutting, the entire drama required a tightening-up, as it were.
Mr. Daly was the first to greet me and offer hearty and genial congratulations. Everyone followed his example, and that morning I was admitted into the family circle and came into my just inheritance of equality and fraternity.
A little surprised, but very happy, I gave back smile for smile, hand-pressure for hand-pressure; for being held off at arm's length by them all had hurt worse I'm sure than they knew, therefore when they offered me kindly greeting I did not stop to study out the cause of this effect, but shut my eyes and opened my mouth, and took what luck had sent me, and thankfully became so much one of them that I never had a clashing word with a member of the company — never saw the faintest cloud darken our good-fellowship.
That morning, as the cutting was going on, I advanced and offered my part, but Mr. Daly waved me away. " No," he said, " there's plenty of useless matter to take out, but the public won't want Anne cut, they have none too much of her now."
He gave but few compliments, even to those he liked, and he did not like me yet, therefore that gracious speech created a sensation among the other hearers and was carefully treasured up by me.
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